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Summary: Kyousuke Watanabe, an "isolated talent", became a victim to 
his own personal isolation; mainly due to Fairy Tail's appearance at 
his high school and his lack of a so-called "relatable partner". When 
coming upon an invitation to a drafting for a group named "Stealth 
Overdrive", Kyousuke immediately entered in the hopes of finding an 
answer. There, he finds more than an answer. 


1. Chapter 1: Broken Conviction 

**A/N: The idea for this story came to me in a dream. Its impact on 
me was profound, and the idea was simply excellent. I had no choice 
but to put it into reality, and therefore, this was created. If you 
read this story, you will also read something that was a part of my 
dream, and a part of my inner being. ** 

**Enjoy, for my sake :)** 

Chapter 1: Broken Conviction 

Mega Dawn High School. Not much inspiration behind the name, except 
that it was supposed to "sound cool". To those that may think it's a 
bit corny, it's actually a pretty nice school in all honesty. It was 
a regular sized school, but most of its space was preoccupied by 
rooms unrelated to literary education; such as a swimming room, 
advanced technologies room, magic expertise room, psychical combat 
room... you get the point. Basically, it was a school focused on the 
idea of extensive education for those preparing to do something with 
their lives. No one could get this opportunity by dozing through all 
the classes while getting straight As. The passion was needed; the 
thrill and motivation to excel in a preferred field. They had to be 
dedicated and confident, ready to revolutionize the world. Of course, 
not many people were set on revolutionizing the world, but they did 
have the passion. There were some literary classes held in order to 
keep the basic fundamentals in the educational field refreshed, but 



there were only three of them: English, History, and Math. The 
specified period one took for these basic classes determined the 
level of such class, such as Foundations in last period to Calculus 
BC in first period. This was helpful to those who needed the mental 
stimulation that a class like Calculus BC offered. Surprisingly, 
there was no Science class, but that was because there were science 
related topics in the school already. They were much more innovative 
than a basic science class could possibly be. 

There were eight periods a day, two of those periods being off hours. 
One of those periods was lunch, and another was just an off hour 
people could use for whatever preference. One could choose to study 
for an extremely important test or just sleep it off because they 
went to bed at Five AM. Like said before, the school's name is Mega, 
so there were most definitely "Mega Delicious Lunches". Well, at 
least they were exquisite. It was perhaps the only school where one 
was not disgusted with the choices of food, driving them off campus 
so they could head to some sort of fast-food place. An extensive 
amount of selections allowed anyone to select what they wanted, how 
they wanted it, and what they wanted with it. It was more than 
satisfying; it was absolutely fantastic! One did have to watch what 
they got though, for they could find themselves paying $30.00 for a 
Deluxe Sirloin with a side of Brown Cinnamon Sweet Potatoes and a 
Caramel Cheesecake to top it off. It did get quite expensive, but 
somehow there were people who managed to afford it all. Not that it 
mattered particularly. 

There was one student in particular that went to this school, and his 
name was Kyousuke Watanabe. He had short, blonde hair that spiked in 
the front, supported with electric blue eyes. He wore a blue jacket, 
along with cargo jeans and black shoes. As surprising as one would 
think, he was _not happy_. Not because of a dissatisfaction with the 
school's offerings, but because of something else. This _something 
else_ was a result of a strange space-time conflict that resulted in 
a population transfer. Ckay, population may be a bit 
over-exaggerated, so "group" would be a better word. This group in 
particular was a guild called Fairy Tail, from a planet named 
Earthland and a town named Magnolia. They found themselves thrown 
into this world without prior warning and any sort of solution out. 
Because of the dilemma they managed to get caught in, they suddenly 
became a part of the school. Try as they did to find a way back to 
their homeland, they only realized that they could be stuck in this 
world for as short as three years to as long as the rest of their 
lives. No one had the technology to develop a portal that could 
travel through space and time, and no one in the guild wanted it to 
be disbanded. They came very close to doing so, but luckily the 
school suggested they become involved in their program. 

This was where the magic began to happen. Part of the integration 
process with the school was to find a "partner". Strange as it was, 
they did, and they did it quite easily. It was all based on instinct; 
whoever the Fairy Tail wizard wanted to be with was who they would be 
with. It was as simple as that, and that's why they were dubbed 
"relatable partners". Surprisingly enough, the instinct that induced 
them to choose these partners turned out to be more than that. Every 
partner that they found soon became their closest friend. A friend 
one could have fun with, a friend one could talk to, a friend one 
could rely on, a friend one could go to for help, that kind of a 
friend . 



Here's the issue, Kyousuke never got a partner. That's why he wasn't 
happy; he never got any of those things, and it made him all the more 
isolated. One could say that his somewhat tough exterior contributed 
to it somewhat, but it was mostly due to this partner's absence in 
his life. It initially was some sort of curiosity, as in, "Oh, who's 
my partner going to be?" But it escalated from that very quickly. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Eight months later, Kyousuke came to realize that the curiosity 
morphed into a blade that stabbed him in the heart. One of the things 
that contributed to it was how people would at first attempt to make 
fun of him for it, saying that no one could possibly like someone 
like him and other various insults. That didn't last long though, for 
Kyousuke beat the hell out of them within seconds. He was assigned 
detention for doing so, yet he never showed up for it because he 
could care less. However, that reaction and the amount of hatred he 
would spew towards others somehow proved their point, for people then 
just avoided him like the plague. No one wanted to be around someone 
who felt like a threat, or someone who was deemed to be "wrong". The 
tables were turned against him and he was quickly marked as an 
iconoclast, for something out of his control. Others had mistaken him 
by thinking he enjoyed being alone, which was perhaps true, to avoid 
all the idiots that couldn't possibly understand. People would try to 
engage him in fights over something that could be deemed so 
frivolous, and Kyousuke had to fight for his life. Gangs would try to 
assassinate him, people would try to publicly humiliate him, 
officials would try to brainwash him, etc. While he survived and 
escaped every obstacle that was thrown at him, it wasn't like he came 
out unscathed. It was a scar that filled him with hatred; the kind 
that drove one to kill. He would in revenge murder those that dared 
to ruin his life even more, those that thought of him as low-life 
trash as he did them, those who were just worthless sheep following 
everyone else's game. This helped mellow down the amount of threats 
he received, but the pain still existed. <p> 

It eventually came to the point where he began to force himself to 
accept this life of pain and suffering, isolated, to never be with a 
soul-mate or significant other or whatever you wanted to call 
ita€ 1 ever again. This notion drove him to tears the night before, 
something that could be considered rare for someone like him. But on 
the present day, it just coursed within his mind, being forcefully 
burned into his brain like a permanent stamp. 

"_No one gives a shit, just accept it for once." _He told himself 
with vitriol. It filled him with hatred and darkness; resentment 
towards everyone that only made it worse. Yet he continued to carry 
it, even while heading to his English class. Walking to the class, he 
observed the area he was in. Grey lockers stood on top of grey 
floor-tiles that were surrounded by black ones acting as a border. 

The walls were painted a clean white, and they were either blank or 
covered with visuals; those including either posters, invitations, 
team logos, or just simply the school logo. The school logo was MEGA 
DAWN High School, with MEGA DAWN being printed in this bold, 3D font 
that gave it that grand, colossal appearance that dominated the 
scene. The colors used consisted of blue with shades of grey and 
black here and there. Those were the school's theme colors. It was 
surprisingly clean for a school, especially since there were those 
teenagers who were too stupid to pick up after themselves, at least 
in Kyousuke ' s perspective. He happened to walk past some people who 



were talking about various things. Kyousuke listened in on their 
conversation, only to toss what he heard for he found it to be 
useless . 

Eventually, he arrived at the English class he was taking. The class 
itself was a requirement, so he took the first level English class in 
his age group. He didn't care much for the class to begin with. 
Walking into the class, the first thing he noticed were these two 
rowdy individuals that were always causing trouble. 

One of them was Dayton Surogaki; someone with a knack of getting into 
trouble for the misuse of magic. He had brown hair that was spiked 
and he had vermillion eyes, along with a vermillion outfit to match. 
It was more of a suit, much like his partner's but with both sides 
being long-sleeves. He also wore white pants and brown shoes. Being a 
Lava Dragon Slayer, his partner was of course Natsu Dragneel, the 
Eire Dragon Slayer. They both were quite rowdy, shouting and throwing 
their arms in the air and everything, and this only annoyed Kyousuke. 
To him, they were complete morons. Only an idiot like Natsu would be 
stupid enough to use his exceed. Happy, as a way of getting him notes 
during a test. The exceed blatantly flew across the room, giving the 
answers to Natsu as he used them to cheat the test. The teacher 
caught noticed this and didn't intervene during the test session, 
deciding to give him a zero on the test and two hours of detention 
instead. Unlike Kyousuke, who would've probably flung into a hateful 
rage if he was being demanded and ordered around, Natsu went to the 
detention . 

This was on Erza's behalf; making sure that he explicitly followed 
each and every rule in the school, which didn't happen most of the 
time. Her partner was Roxanne Laurel. This girl was covered in green, 
which included the eyes and hair. Her hair was in two braids with 
black & white tips on the ends. Roxanne's outfit consisted of a green 
sweatshirt with grey pants, along with white shoes. She was an 
interesting case because she's always admired Kyousuke, even in the 
midst of negativity he received from others. Unlike the others, she 
was quite empathetic, having felt bad for Kyousuke ' s lack of a 
partner. To her, a partner was considered to be a best friend for 
life, so it made her feel sad to see him go around without one. 
However, she was afraid of approaching him about it, for she didn't 
want Kyousuke hate her, more so have a reason to. She felt that he 
was more prone to dislike someone than like them, so she was wary of 
him, yet also concerned. Therefore, Kyousuke had no idea, and if he 
was ever to unleash his anger on her, he probably would feel no guilt 
in doing so. Often she would sometimes spy on him and observe him 
when Erza wasn't around, due to these inbuilt feelings she held for 
him. This would make one think that she was supposedly a shy 
individual, but she was far from it. 

Dayton, on the other-hand, was not willing to cooperate with him. In 
fact, the two held a strong prejudice for each other. To start off, 
Dayton would quickly engage into arguments with Kyousuke when he 
caught him telling someone off (which happened to be quite forceful) . 
They were both hot-headed and stubborn, so they would be at odds with 
one-another constantly. This would range from simple arguments to 
fights that spun across the whole school. Kyousuke, though, never 
lost a fight. It was either with him winning, or with the fight 
ending in a draw. This was because Kyousuke couldn't bear the thought 
of losing to someone like Dayton, so he would force himself to finish 
off every single fight he had been engaged in. There were times were 



he had been brutally defeated by others though, beaten to the bitter 
core as they left him for dead; blood on the ground and his face, 
broken bones, knocked-out cold. But he came back with a vengeance, an 
excruciat ingly painful vengeance. As for Dayton, the two held a 
grudge against each other. Not one was willing to give up, and at one 
point, they may fight to the death for it. 

To continue on, the class body consisted of Natsu, Erza, Gray, Lucy, 
Levy, Laxus, and their respective partners, along with Kyousuke. If 
anything, Laxus was the only one Kyousuke could relate to; both 
hating the class they were in. In fact, Laxus would sometimes not 
even come or he would just leave, simply because the class was 
stupid. Anyways, Kyousuke walked in and sat down at one of the 
available seats, which happened to be next to the disruptive Natsu 
and Dayton. Not that the seat mattered; anywhere in the classroom he 
could be and they still would've been irritating in some shape or 
form. At least being next to them made it easier for him to get his 
point across. The teacher for the class eventually came in, bringing 
her stuff and setting it down on the desk. Luckily, the English 
classes were somewhat more innovative and entertaining, even though 
Laxus still thought it was stupid. The teacher, after getting 
prepared, walked to the front of the classroom and began to give 
instructions. She wore all these glamourous, unusual outfits in an 
attempt to make herself look "beautiful" which clearly wasn't the 
result. The teacher also had a stuck-up attitude, as if she held some 
sort of superiority because of her status as a teacher. 

"Hello! Welcome to English! Today we'lla€l" She said, slowly coming 
to a stop. Natsu and Dayton had suddenly burst into laughter before 
her, leaving her feeling interrupted. "Today we'lla€l" She said 
again, feeling disrespected in a way as the two continued to laugh. 
Eventually, she just stood there and waited, stressing out everyone 
else in the class. Luckily, Roxanne took her shoe and angrily chucked 
it at Dayton, hitting him in the head with perfect precision and 
catching both of their attentions. 

"Will you two shut the hell up?! She's trying to talk!" She shouted 
angrily, getting them back on track. They fearfully turned to the 
teacher in the hopes of not being punished by Erza too, who was also 
quite relentless. The teacher gave Roxanne a look of relief. 

"Thank you Roxanne." She said pleased, continuing on with the lesson. 
"Okay, so today's activity will involve you and your partner. You 
will have to create five different poems based on your partner's 
traits and characterist ics . " She explained. Kyousuke looked at her in 
disbelief; a partner activity. 

"_That ' s perfect_. " Kyousuke thought to himself sarcast ically , 
watching as the teacher passed out the papers that listed the 
requirements and specif icat ions . She then told everyone to get to 
work, and they did. That's when the class became filled with noise. 
Kyousuke, on the other hand, didn't have a partner. The teacher, 
knowing this, came up to him with a five-page packet that he would 
have to do regarding this. 

"Well Kyousuke ... since you don't have a partner, you'll have to do 
this yourself." She told him. Somehow, that sentence was enough to 
set Kyousuke off. This whole day he was trying to beat into his head 
how he'll have to deal with the absence of a partner, and yet here 
comes this stupid teacher making it clear as day. The way she said it 



was even derogatory in a way, since it sounded like she had an 
attitude because of it. Not that it was surprising; the stigma that 
became attached to Kyousuke would most definitely influence her in 
this way. His emotions started to cloud his vision, until suddenly 
the teacher started snapping her fingers to get his attention. 

"Hey... hey! Do I have your attention? Get to work." She said 
disgusted, handing him the paper as he snapped back to reality. 
Kyousuke was tired of this crap, and her attitude was enough to 
ignite the dynamite. Taking the paper, he ripped it to shreds right 
before her eyes, getting up and looking her right in the eyes. 

"At least you taught me one thing; you're full of crap." He told her 
coldly, leaving her in a state of fear. Then, he quickly walked out 
the door and slammed it behind him, leaving her paralyzed as everyone 
else watched in surprise. No one tried to stop him, nor try to bring 
him back. They knew that he just wouldn't do it, no matter how hard 
they tried. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Even Natsu felt this way, for he personally had a talk with 
Kyousuke that ended in disaster. <p> 

"Why do you always talk to everyone like they're trash?! That was 
uncalled for!" Natsu said angrily. Kyousuke had just angrily told off 
someone who randomly came up to him and told him about a dress they 
got for Lucy, offending him in a way. He had a response to 
that . 

"Why do you care?" 

"You can't just disrespect someone who has something you don't! Maybe 
you don't have them, but people have feelings!" 

"Like you would know!" Kyousuke yelled, screaming in his face without 
restraint. He went on to verbally annihilate him with nothing but 
pure hatred. "Why don't you just shut your damn mouth?! You don't 
know shit about what it's like to be hated and resented for something 
that was out of your control! Everyone loves _you_, so shut the hell 
up you dumbass! Every waking day, I continue to wonder who will try 
to _kill me today_ because you and your stupid ass friends, along 
with everyone else in this pathetic school, thinks they know 
everything and tries to erase me from the brutal, cold reality! 

Never, ever, talk to me again you stupid bitch!" 

And with that he walked off, leaving Natsu to never speak with him 
again. Natsu was left in complete shock at such a response, having 
never received such a heartfelt, hateful response from someone who 
reminded him of another he once couldn't trust. Natsu 's rage was 
common and known, but Kyousuke ' s was scary because it was rare that 
he would explode, and this was one of those instances. Their ties 
were severed completely, and any chances of it being rekindled had 
been lost due to Kyousuke ' s hatred for him. 

■jk" "jk" ■jk" 


><p>Back to the present, Kyousuke walked out into the halls and 
decided to leave the school. His rage on the inside began to grow 
quickly; having bottled up all of it all this time. He walked faster; 
the desperation to leave growing ever stronger. The rage kept 



growing, and he kept moving even faster, running at his fastest in 
pure rage. It kept growing, and he couldn't stop it. It began to 
control him, and the rage entered his mind and colored his tainted 
his thoughts with the experience he just witnessed. He tried to exit 
the school before it became too strong, but it did so too quickly. 
Angry and full of frustration, he slammed himself into the lockers 
with brute strength, leaving a large dent in one of the doors as he 
released all that bottled up rage . <p> 

"Damn them ALL!" Kyousuke yelled angrily, kicking the lockers with 
brute strength as he then turned around and lied against them. He 
tried to relax, controlling his anger as it continued to seep from 
his soul. All he could think of was the amount of hatred he held for 
everyone, and how they treated him with such disrespect. To think it 
would escalate to these levels over what was originally deemed to be 
a minor issue; it was just unbelievable. Being in the school made it 
seem like a partner was a requirement and not a personal need. To 
Kyousuke, he was horrified over the lack of one, and yet the school 
thought it was okay to ridicule him for such. Yes, the school was in 
on this too, for they couldn't help but become sheep to the stigma 
created by the students in the school. The goodness in Fairy Tail 
became blinded by the lies from the stigma, and any chance of seeing 
Kyousuke for who he really was became impossible. Kyousuke hated 
them, and he didn't need them either; he just needed a person in 
specific. Who the hell was that person in specific? The lack of 
knowledge of such only frustrated Kyousuke even more, who had been 
waiting for an answer since the beginning of such horror. 

"To think a guild's appearance would somehow screw my life over." 
Kyousuke said to himself disgusted. He couldn't believe it, yet it 
was the reality ... the sad reality. Kyousuke turned onto his right 
side, looking down at the ground in frustration before looking up at 
the wall next to the lockers. What caught his eye was something 
rather unusual; unusual enough to wash away the rage and replace it 
with curiosity. It was some sort of invitation, but it was unlike the 
others, which were for stupid school clubs that didn't serve much of 
a purpose. The invitation was clear and precise, stating specifics 
for some sort of drafting. Kyousuke read it out-loud. 

"This is an invitation from the well-known, special undercover agency 
known as Stealth Overdrive. Having been sponsored by MDHS, we are 
interested in drafting new members for our group. This is not any 
normal school group; this is an agency that specializes in high-tech, 
advanced weaponry in order to eliminate and eradicate possible 
threats to our nation. If you're willing to be a part of a group that 

may put your life at risk for a greater good, be sure to come to our 

demonstrative assessment base on March 18 at 2:30 PM in the Recon 
District. Bring any personal weaponry you wish to use in such a 

group, and take note: YOU WILL NOT BE INVOLVED IN ANY CLASSES AT MEGA 

DAWN EROM THEN ON." He read aloud. It caught his attention, and 
something stirred within him. It was like there was something about 
the invitation that made him feel drawn to it, as if he had to do 
it . 

"I'd sure like to get away from these morons." Kyousuke said to 
himself in relief. He then suddenly remembered a conversation that he 
overheard. Apparently, not every Eairy Tail member was present in the 
school. This idea motivated him even more; what if his partner simply 
wasn't in the right place at the wrong time? Kyousuke took the 
invitation and stormed out of the school, heading back to his house 



as he got ready for the event the next day. Stopping him at this 
point would simply be pointless. Getting away from the school, 
finding the answers to his problem, and finding the _one, _was 
absolutely enough to get him going. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Eventually , the day had already passed. It was the day of the 
drafting, and Kyousuke wasn't at the school. His angry exit of the 
English class had seemed to already have flown over their heads, for 
everyone was doing their thing as usual. Levy, somehow remembered the 
strange incident, and it made her curious. <p> 

"_He reminds me of him quite a bit. They're so similar." _She thought 
to herself curiously. Apparently, Kyousuke had reminded her of 
someone she knew in the guild, who she hadn't seen in a while. It 
made her worry indeed, but there wasn't anything she could really do 
about it. Eor everyone else, the main thing on their minds was the 
drafting. They would be watching it as an audience, so they were 
quite excited. This group did happen to be very important, and the 
group was widely discussed throughout the world. 

Kyousuke, on the other hand, was focused on the drafting too. He was 
actually going to be a part of it though, and that's what made all 
the difference. At his place, he had already gotten himself prepared 
for the demonstration. He wore a black, long-sleeved coat that went 
down to his lower-calf with blue electricity stemming from the bottom 
up as a decorative design. Along with that, he wore grey cargo pants 
and black shoes to compliment the coat, also wearing a grey t-shirt 
underneath. He had two weapons that he would employ in the use of 
this test, one of which being a chokuto. The blade was bright and 
clean, shining brightly alongside a set of black and red pistols. 
These would be his signature pistols, for he crafted them himself and 
knew every working component of each gun. These were a "personal 
weapon" indeed. Ready to go, he requipped the sword back into the 
requip world whilst holstering the two pistols he had. With that, he 
had everything he needed, and he was ready to continue on with the 
demonstration . 

"Let's do this." He said to himself, heading off to the Recon 
District. It was time to unleash the hidden power he had been 
preserving all this time. 


2. Chapter 2: Identical Talent 
Chapter 2: Identical Talent 

Today was once again the day of the drafting. Each competitor 
involved in the test would perform some sort of performance, given 
the obstacles provided to them by the group themselves, in order to 
determine their skill level and level of importance in the group. It 
was made to seem like a competition for there were so many people 
desperate to get into the group, and they had to compete for the 
spot. Kyousuke was one of those competitors, and there was no way he 
would be losing now, at least in his perspective. His method of 
travel: walking. He preferred it since if he drove, he would have to 
deal with all the idiots on the road, and he would have serious road 
rage. Not to mention that walking was less stress-inducing and was 
more physically beneficial anyway. 



He left his place at 1:50 PM, and it took him a half-an-hour before 
he made it to the base. Kyousuke came across the building and looked 
at it with a perplexed look. "Demonstrative Assessment Base" they 
called it; more like a strange building. Its shape was reminiscent of 
a cone; skinny on the bottom whilst increasing in diameter as it grew 
upward. Creases within its architecture identified rows that were 
indented inwards a bit compared to others, alternating one-on-one. 

The indented rows contained large windows, and these windows were 
slightly slanted due to the building's cone-like structure. 

Continuing on, Kyousuke assumed that this was the place; walking up 
to the front entrance and taking notice of the large sign posted 
there that displayed "Welcome to the Stealth Overdrive Demonstrative 
Assessment Base!" The sign post did have some sort of use though; 
displaying the location competitors needed to be at for the 
assessment. Taking note, Kyousuke walked into the building, coming 
across a large room with various aisles and elevators leading to 
various places. It was a strange interior, for the carpet was red and 
had a beautiful band of embroidery on it that repeated throughout the 
whole building; not to mention the beautiful decorations and designs 
that were put in place. 

Kyousuke looked to his right, noticing an aisle that led to an 
elevator with the label "BASEMENT". Noticing such, he took the route 
and headed in that direction, approaching the elevator and hitting 
the downwards arrow on the wall next to it. Within a few seconds, the 
doors opened with no one inside, prompting Kyousuke to head as he 
proceeded to head downwards. The doors shut, and the elevator took 
him to the bottom within a matter of seconds, opening its doors upon 
reaching its destination. Kyousuke then exited, leaving the doors to 
close behind him as he continued on, coming across a group of 
individuals that were supposedly also part of the competition. 
Surprisingly enough, there were only four competitors, including 
Kyousuke himself. This left Kyousuke slightly confused until a woman 
approached him, being an evaluator for the competition. 

"Hello, are you here for the demonstrative assessment?" She asked him 
in a calm, yet respectful voice. 

"Yes." Kyousuke simply stated, prompting the woman to reveal a test 
he had to pass in order to qualify for the demonstration. Then it 
made sense; no wonder barely anyone was here. 

"Shoot these three targets within the 2 inch diameter surrounding the 
bulls-eye in two minutes tops. Then you'll be qualified for the 
competition." She explained. It seemed tough, but Kyousuke was pretty 
tough too. One of the guys covered in a black battle outfit with gun 
belts attached all over chuckled, looking at Kyousuke like he was 
some sort of joke. His hair was reminiscent of the building's 
structure, the only difference being that it was a dirty blonde and 
it spiraled into spikes. 

"What a joke; he'll probably fail just like everyone else did." He 
said cockily. The maroon haired girl next to him just shook her head 
annoyed, having dealt with this cocky guy already. Kyousuke, seeing 
the three targets, observed them very carefully before the timer went 
off. Just then, the timer started, and Kyousuke flipped out one of 
his pistols, shooting each target within 5 seconds. Each target 
displayed a bulls-eye hit afterwards, leaving the cocky guy baffled 
at Kyousuke ' s extensive skill. The woman came over and checked each 



target, completely baffled herself. 


"Well... well then. You've been qualified. Good luck!" She said 
somewhat startled. Kyousuke gave her personal details and she then 
walked off in disbelief as Kyousuke couldn't help but smirk. What a 
perfect execution. Remembering what the cocky guy said, he proceeded 
to sit with the rest of the group as he waited for the competition's 
start . 

"The only joke around here is that stupid hair of yours." Kyousuke 
said coldly, annoying the guy as he looked away annoyed. The 
maroon-haired girl couldn't help but laugh herself, only contributing 
to the guy's annoyance. She was wearing a pink dress made for battle, 
also wearing at least one bullet belt. Lastly, there was a guy 
standing next to Kyousuke with his arms crossed. He had a bit beefier 
of a build and held a rifle on his back, and he had brown hair in a 
buzz cut. He wore all black just like the annoying guy, only it was 
more formal. The four just stood there, waiting for something to 
happen as everything was being set up. The group itself was arriving, 
the arena was being put up and it was also being set up to broadcast 
to Mega Dawn High School. Even the group was being sponsored by that 
school; none of the competitors that Kyousuke was competing against 
went there. That could've been a bit of a relief, but Kyousuke 
couldn't care anyways, nor did he care about the reactions that MDHS 
would have during the assessment. The group patiently waited for 15 
minutes until suddenly a door to their right opened up. It moved 
upward as it slowly revealed the arena they would be competing in, 
which looked rather strange. A large set of 20 dummies were 
surrounding the outsides of the stadium, along with a large grey 
brick hanging from the ceiling. There were six purple diamond-like 
indentations in the wall too, which were meant for something. 

Kyousuke quickly observed it with ever growing curiosity, which led 
him to an assumption. 

"_This looks like some kind of puzzle I'll have to solve." _Kyousuke 
thought to himself puzzled. The evaluation woman presented a 
selection of various weapons the group could use in the games. It was 
optional if they chose to use it or not. 

"I suggest selecting some weapons to use; they're going to be 
expecting quite a lot from you." She told them all as they eyed the 
weaponry before them. 

"I don't need to fill my arsenal; I've got it all right here." The 
cocky one said pulling out a couple SMGs as the maroon-haired girl 
rolled her eyes in response. The bigger guy however did proceed to 
get some weaponry, such as a shotgun and a SMG. Kyousuke didn't feel 
the need to use another weapon. 

"I'll be fine." Kyousuke said quietly, garnering the attention of the 
girl and the cocky guy. 

"Well if getting absolutely blasted apart is your preferred method of 
loss, be my guest!" He said whilst laughing, annoying the girl 
somewhat. However, she did agree with him to a certain 
degree . 

"Well, he has a bit of a point. Do you really think that those two 
pistols alone will get you all the way through this?" The girl asked 
curiously. Kyousuke felt pretty sure about it, especially since he 



had that chokuto he hadn't revealed yet. However, he looked at the 
arena once again and noticed something was off. Somehow this was 
enough to change his mind, for he walked over to the weaponry and 
chose the rocket launcher. The cocky guy could only look at him 
amused . 

"So this blasted apart thing is going to be literal then?" He 
questioned. Kyousuke only ignored him, taking it and requipping it 
away for later, catching his and the girl's attention. 

"Literal as in I'll blast apart the arena." Kyousuke told him in 
response. They both looked at each other daringly; ready to defeat 
each other if it came to it. One thing was for sure, one of them 
wouldn't be losing. Suddenly, the attention of the four was averted 
to the arena when a mic-popping sound presented itself. It quickly 
turned into random noise and then a guy's 
voice . 

"Test ing ... test inga€ 1 " He said, testing the mic. That was enough to 
confirm that it was working, and he got to work. "Alright ... alright 
then. Hello to all and everyone acting as a competitor for the 
Stealth Overdrive Force." He greeted calmly. The guy had a very 
laid-back tone to his voice, and it was very relaxed. He had blonde 
hair that had a yellow tinge to it, along with grey eyes and a little 
bit of a beard growing on his chin. His hair was quite thick and was 
a shaggy hair-style. He wore blue attire with yellow highlights on it 
that extended from the neck down to the heels, where he wore black 
shoes. It was more of a suit, like a biker suit but made for combat. 
"I'm Daniel Radshot, and this here is my assistant, Sophia Carrol!" 

He said somewhat jokingly, since Sophia got mad and hit him in the 
arm . 

"I am not your assistant! You're such a loser!" She said annoyed, 
crossing her arms as Daniel only chuckled in response. She had long, 
brown hair with green eyes that shined vibrantly. She also wore 
attire like Daniel's, but it was just blue, no yellow. She had a more 
assertive and pushy personality, which would often be at odds with 
Daniel's laid-back personality. 

"Anyways, the goal here is to complete every obstacle and challenge 
presented within the arena in the most efficient, manageable, and 
precise way possible. The amount of time taken and the amount of 
damage received in the process of doing so will affect your score, so 
be sure to perform with exceeding performance. Once finished. The 
Master will determine the outcome after having processed through each 
individual performance. Good luck!" He explained, creating confusion 
for the four. 

"The Master?" The girl wondered, as did everyone else. 

"Who the heck is that?" The cocky guy said curiously, wondering too. 
Kyousuke knew that The Master would be someone important, so he took 
note of him. 

"_I'll find out eventually." _He told himself, focusing on the games. 
With that, Sophia took the mic from Daniel, leaving him in dismay as 
she took over without hesitation. 

"Alright, first we'll have Crock Stellar up." She announced, 
prompting Crock, the bigger guy, to move onto the stage. 



"I'll finish this before you all get a chance too." He said 
confidently, leaving everyone else amused as he went into the arena. 
His appearance created some sort of excitement back at MDHS, not that 
it really mattered. Upon arrival in the center of the arena, Sophia 
went on to explain arena specifics. 

"Alright, listen up because I'm only going to say this once. The 
start is initiated on your call; therefore you may take the time to 
analyze before proceeding with a course of action. The amount of time 
allotted is infinite, but one may be stopped in the case of fatal 
injury. Remember, you will be judged by your content. That's all, 
good luck." She explained. 

With that. Crock decided to kick things off by instantly using his 
SMC. Using it, he prepared to fire at the 20 dummies that surrounded 
him. The SMC would provide a quick and easy method of eliminating 
scores of enemies, so using it on the dummies would be a useful 
tactic. He wasn't the fastest though, and this proved to be a 
disadvantage. After shooting the last one down, the brick being 
suspended on the ceiling then started to fall, catching Crock's 
attention as he prepared to dodge it. Doing so, he watched as it hit 
the ground with brute force, causing the arena to shake and rattle 
about like it was struck with an earthquake. That was enough to keep 
him focused. Focused as he was, he got stuck on what he should be 
doing next though. It took him a bit, looking around continuously for 
some sort of other obstacle until he finally found it; a button on 
the ceiling that needed to be destroyed. Daniel communicated out-loud 
with Sophia on his performance during the test. 

"He's quite aware and possesses great skill in the use of weaponry, 
but he's not very quick on the uptake." Daniel explained to Sophia, 
who somewhat agreed. 

"I would cut him some slack," she said calmly, "It appears that it's 
his first time taking the test, and he's certainly doing much better 
than some of the participants we've had previously." Daniel just 
shrugged his shoulders in response, agreeing somewhat yet 
disagreeing . 

"I see your point, but we need someone quick." 

"And he ain't got that." Someone with a dark voice said. Sophia and 
Daniel turn to see someone lying against the silver wall in the 
shadows. You couldn't see his attire, or who he was. 

"Ugh ... Master ? " Daniel said surprised, invoking no sort of reaction 
from him. Sophia just laughed a bit in response to this 
discovery . 

"Well, I see that you're here. I didn't expect that from the master 
of Stealth Overdrive." She explained calmly, being content with his 
appearance . 

"Yeah, well I don't want some cheap-trash coming into this group and 
screwing everything up. They've got to have _talent_. " The Master 
explained. He had that dark, rough voice that produced a no bull-crap 
aura around him. The Master was also often quite serious. Sophia 
looked at him intrigued by the last part of his 
explanation . 



"_Talent? _What do you mean by that?" 

"Talent that this guy doesn't have, talent on the level of you two." 
He explained, provoking a reaction of shock from the two. 

"What?!" Sophia said in shock. "You don't seriously expect anyone 
here to possess that kind of skill, do you?!" 

"What I said is final." The Master finalized, making his point 
concrete. Sophia had no choice but to accept it, sitting back in her 
seat and shaking her head whilst smirking. 

"You and your crazy expectations." She said in disbelief. It made her 
a bit surprised that he would be putting up these standards for the 
participants, but that seemed entirely normal to him. Besides, he 
wasn't going to deal with another cheap recruit when it came to 
becoming a part of such an important force. Daniel just laughed it 
of f . 

"Well okay then, we better start getting ready to leave then." Daniel 
said jokingly, earning no reaction from the other two. It was made 
clear that Crock would not become a part of team, especially after 
what happened next . 

After shooting the button, a purple beam was suddenly shot at him, 
and his reaction-time wasn't quick enough to beat it. It hit him, 
pushing him into the wall as it began to burn him. He screamed out in 
pain, having not anticipated such an effect from destroying the 
button. Crock forcefully pushed himself up and "out of the way", only 
for the beam to follow him anyways. 

"Dammit, this beam is following me!" He shouted in frustration, 
unknowingly guiding it into one of the purple diamonds. It suddenly 
highlighted the diamond and somehow activated it, catching Crock's 
attention as he prepared for the next. "Alright, so that's whata€ 1 " 

He said calmly, suddenly getting hit with two other beams. He began 
to writhe in agony, screaming in pain as the beams began to penetrate 
into his body, causing more damage than before due to the second 
beam. It eventually rendered him unmovable, provoking Sophia to stop 
the demonstration. 

"It looks like you're right." Sophia said to The Master in 
disappointment. He had no response to it. She then stopped the match, 
announcing his report as he got up and looked at the glass windows 
where the two were. "Well Crock, I'm sorry, but unfortunately due to 
your performance on the test, you have not qualified to be a part of 
Stealth Overdrive." She explained, provoking an angry reaction from 
him as he angrily threw his arms in the air and walked off. 

"Sorry, better luck next time." Daniel said, watching as Crock went 
back to the other three. The cocky guy couldn't help but laugh at his 
failure, especially after he said that statement before going 
in . 

"So much for finishing it before we do!" He said insultingly, 
laughing extremely hard as he earned a scary look from Crock. Pissed 
off enough, he went over to him and head-butted the cocky guy quite 
hard, knocking him out as he fell to the floor. Daniel and Sophia saw 
this personally, leaving themselves a bit surprised. 



"Well," Daniel said surprised, "He's certainly pissed." 

"It's not our problem so we should just forget about it now." Sophia 
said calmly, getting ready to announce the next participant. Crock 
was about to walk off and leave the building, that was, until he gave 
a warning to the remaining two competitors. 

"If either of you passes the test, I'm coming after you." He 
threatened, leaving the girl in a state of shock. Kyousuke, however, 
was unimpressed. 

"Is that supposed to be a threat?" Kyousuke questioned sternly, 
causing Crock to turn and look at him angrily. 

"What?! Can't handle it, can you?" Crock questioned angrily, having 
become quite aggressive as a result of his failure in the 
demonstration. Kyousuke was still unimpressed, seeing his reaction as 
a sign of weakness. 

"Listen, life throws whatever the hell it wants at you, and some of 
that is crap no one wants to deal with. You can either deal with it, 
or whine like you are right now." 

"You think I'm a whiner?! I'll show you a whiner!" He angrily 
shouted, charging at Kyousuke with brute force. The girl started to 
freak out, watching as he prepared to slam-dunk the unamused Kyousuke 
Watanabe. The latter stood still, not moving a muscle as Crock 
charged for him. Within a couple feet of contact, Kyousuke elbowed 
him right in the stomach, causing Crock great pain as Kyousuke then 
proceeded to do a round-house kick, sending him flying into the 
weaponry that was still available. Luckily Crock's impact with the 
weaponry didn't set anything off, but it was enough to knock him out. 
Having witnessed the whole thing, the girl looked at Kyousuke 
shocked, wondering if that was intentional. 

"What the hell was that for?" She said a bit startled, causing 
Kyousuke to explain. 

"I was testing his emotional strength since that response to failure 
was a bit surprising. Nevertheless, the reaction I got was no 
different from what I assumed it would be." Kyousuke explained, 
leaving the girl in question at Kyousuke ' s motives. Why would he have 
done something so strange? Continuing on, Sophia announced the next 
competitor, quickly repairing the arena back to its original state 
for the girl's performance. 

"Well, since our next participant has been presumably knocked out, 
let's go for Kyoko Mano . " She announced, just as Kyoko goes into the 
arena . 

"Looks like it's my turn. Wish me luck!" She said cheerfully as if 
Kyousuke was actually going to do something like that. She ran out 
into the arena with a revolver in hand, ready to go. MDHS looked at 
her with surprise, wondering what she planned on doing with it. 

With that, she went off, using her magnum revolver and firing once at 
each dummy. Instead of spraying each of the dummies down, she took 
them out using one shot from the revolver, which proved to be a much 
faster and more efficient method than the use of the SMC. Daniel 



looked at her surprised, watching as she quickly fired at each target 
whilst maintaining the power of the weapon in hand. 

"Wow, I'm surprised that she can even control that." Daniel said 
amused, being more interested in this demonstration than the one 
before. Kyoko got out into the center of the arena, firing down the 
last five dummies rather quickly. With that, the trap was triggered, 
and she instantly did a back handspring in order to avoid the large 
brick that fell to the ground. She was quite agile, and this gave her 
an advantage. Remembering Crock's technique, she quickly looked up 
and destroyed the button with a rifle that she got from the selection 
of weaponry provided to her before. This too resulted in the same 
effect, prompting Kyoko to use a shield as a guard against the beams. 
What was strange about these beams was that they didn't reflect off 
the shield, even with the material used on the shield being metal. It 
intrigued Kyousuke and Kyoko, who tried to defend herself against the 
beam whilst shooting down the diamond like targets. 

"I wondera€ 1 " She said in the midst of frustration, taking her 
revolver and firing it with one hand at a nearby diamond. 

Surprisingly enough, the amount of power involved in firing that 
magnum revolver single-handedly overpowered Kyoko, sending her flying 
back as the beam followed the bullet fired instead. Kyousuke looked 
at it in shock. 

"_So they're tracer beams!" _Kyousuke thought to himself surprised. 
Tracer beams, as described in the name, follow the fastest moving 
object in the vicinity. That's why it directly targeted Crock, since 
he was the fastest moving "object". This provided a new solution to 
Kyousuke ' s plan that he had been formulating from his observation; 
not that it was entirely necessary. It did provide some sort of use 
though; giving him an opportunity to eliminate any excess time that 
may result from ignorance on the arena. Kyoko, having been blasted 
back from that powerful shot, immediately got her shield and guarded 
against the two other beams that were focused in on her. 

"Using the revolver won't work; there's got to be another weapon I 
can use!" She said to herself frustrated, pulling out a pistol from 
her arsenal. She then looked at it in a state of relief. "That's it!" 
She said, using it. Kyoko fired at every diamond on the wall, 
activating each diamond and "completing the course" as she then fell 
to her knees. She had been quite exhausted from having to use all 
that strength against the beams, which proved to be quite strong. 
Despite being quite exhausted, she was quite interested in hearing 
her result. "So, how did I do?" She questioned with excitement. 

Sophia and Daniel looked at each other real quick before looking to 
The Master, who didn't say anything since his last statement. 

"She's got something ... I ' 11 consider her." The Master said, prompting 
Sophia to announce her result. 

"Well you did do a much better job than Crock, and you're skill in 
handling that revolver was quite impressive. We'll take you into 
consideration, and we'll decide after the last participant's 
performance." She explained, causing Kyoko to jump happily and throw 
her arms in the air. 

"Yes!" She said excitedly, running back to Kyousuke as she waited for 
his performance. She put her hands behind her back and looked at him 
with a happy look. "Well, good luck to you then." She said calmly. 



waiting as Kyousuke looked at her surprised. He didn't think that she 
would say something like that; it gave him the feeling that this 
wouldn't be the last time they meet. With that, Sophia went on to 
announce the last competitor. 

"Alright, now we have our last competitor, Kyousuke Watanabe." She 
announced, prompting Kyousuke to head out into the arena. MDHS was 
sent into a spiral of disbelief, causing everyone to leave except for 
Natsu, Dayton, Roxanne, and Erza. Aside from them, it seemed that his 
stylish outfit caught the group's attention, who observed him 
curiously . 

"Well ... well , he looks kind of like the master." Daniel said 
surprised, who turned to look at The Master as did Sophia. The Master 
was just quiet; had no response to it. Kyousuke may have resembled 
him somehow, but he had to prove his skill in the arena. Daniel and 
Sophia focused back on Kyousuke, who was observing the arena. He 
looked at every dummy, every diamond on the wall, the brick being 
hung from the ceiling. With that, he was ready to perform. 

"_Let ' s do this." _He thought to himself, instantly pulling out his 
two pistols and firing away. The pistols were semi-automatic, so 
Kyousuke had an advantage here with the weaponry he used, not to 
mention his impressive speed. He hit each dummy with perfect 
precision at an incredible speed; nearly twice as fast as Kyoko ' s 
performance. This left her in a state of shock, while surprising 
Daniel and Sophia. 

"He's just as fast!" Sophia shouted in shock, being completely mind 
blown as The Master still quietly watched. Quickly finishing, 

Kyousuke requipped his chokuto and jumped in the air right when the 
brick fell. He took the chokuto and stuck it into the brick, using it 
to get on top of it as he then shot the button in the ceiling. 

Looking down, he came across another button on top of the brick, 
shooting it as well. Daniel noticed this and looked at Kyousuke 
intrigued, being shocked by his performance, especially his speed and 
technique . 

"Well then, he's decided to take it the hard way." Daniel said 
calmly, watching as Kyousuke pulled out his sword and jumped back. A 
hole in the ground was open as a result, and the brick fell inside. 
This gave Kyousuke more breathing room and an advantage when it came 
to activating each diamond, but it came with a price. Suddenly, all 
six beams targeted Kyousuke, prompting him to use his chokuto as a 
defense mechanism. Whilst doing so, he observed the area around him 
and realized that he could make contact with each diamond, prompting 
him to shoot each one with one of his pistols. This allowed him to 
finish the course and give him the biggest chance at becoming a 
member, but he wasn't done. Remembering the observation that he 
picked up on earlier, he requipped that rocket launcher he used 
previously, prompting to use it directly on the wall in-front of him. 
He fired, blasting it apart and leaving a large pile of debris as a 
result. With that, he dropped the rocket launcher, proceeding to 
enter the area he had just revealed. What was inside was a machine 
that could be programmed to communicate with the spectators of the 
assessment. Kyousuke then programmed it to display Daniel, Sophia, 
and the Master; who he still couldn't see. On the glass that allowed 
the group to spectate the demonstrations, Kyousuke appeared as a new 
screen entirely. He then looked at the members, leaving Kyoko in 
utter bafflement behind, as he proceeded to get information. 



"Okay, so what are my results?" He asked, causing Daniel and Sophia 
to both stare at each other again before turning to The Master. They 
felt like he would be an essential member to the team, but The Master 
had to decide if that was true himself. Underneath the shadows that 
refused to give light to his reaction, he gave a grin. 

"Let him in. Better start getting to know your new teammate." He said 
walking off as the other two looked at him in shock. Kyousuke smiled 
in relief; he got somewhere for once. Sophia then looked at him and 
gave him instructions, still shocked by his absolutely impressive 
performance . 

"Well, you heard him. Stay where you're at. You'll be transported to 
our helicopter where we'll be heading back to our personal hideout." 
She explained. With that, silver doors behind Kyousuke began to shut 
closed as he was then locked in. The room itself then slowly moved 
upward, taking him to his destination. Daniel gave one last speech 
regarding the tryouts. 

"To everyone else that has participated, thank you for coming! You 
have lost out this time, but be sure to come back next time when we 
are recruiting new members to have a second go!" He explained, 
prompting Kyoko to leave as the cocky guy and Crock were left behind. 
Daniel then let out a sigh of relief, finally done with the 
tryouts . 

"Thank god this thing's over; I was getting sick of having to speak 
so profoundly." He said calmly, leaving with Sophia as they prepared 
to leave. The room Kyousuke was in continued to lift him up until it 
stopped, opening up behind him as it revealed a helicopter landing 
site on the building. Daniel and Sophia were already there, waiting 
for him as Kyousuke left the room and went up to them, who welcomed 
him to the team. "Welcome to Stealth Overdrive my friend. We'll give 
you the important stuff on the ride back to our hideout." Daniel 
explained, allowing Kyousuke to enter the helicopter first. He did 
so, followed by Daniel and then Sophia. 

With that, the copter door was closed and they proceeded to take off. 
The helicopter lifted up and took off, heading straight for their 
hideout. Kyousuke sat on one of the seats while Daniel and Sophia sat 
on the other. He was intent on finding answers, and so he would start 
off slowly. 

"So then, give a rundown of the purpose behind this group." Kyousuke 
requested. Daniel looked at him a bit surprised. 

"Wow, quick to action I see. Well then, the descriptor that you saw 
on the invitation to the demonstration, you better forget it." Daniel 
explained. This confirmed Kyousuke ' s suspicions; there was more to it 
than meets the eye. "We're a group specializing in the latest 
technology and weaponry, going around and finding mystical objects 
and ancient jewels and that kind of stuff." He explained. Sophia 
continued on. 

"A lot of the stuff we do is related to power-hungry, corrupt 
individuals trying to "take over the world" as basically put. That's 
kind of where the "beneficial to mankind" description came 
from . " 



"Alright then, so who's this "master" that you've been talking 
about?" Kyousuke asked. Both Sophia and Daniel looked at him in 
amusement . 


"Of course he wants to know about the master; should've seen that 
coming a mile away." Daniel explained, provoking curiosity within 
Kyousuke . 

"What makes you say that?" 

"Well you look just like him, not to mention your performance was 
nearly identical to his." Daniel explained. Sophia continued 
on . 

"Not everything was identical, but those two pistols you employed 
were used in the same fashion." She explained. Kyousuke then pulled 
out one of them, observing it with increasing curiosity as he felt 
somewhat surprised. 

"I just crafted them myself." 

"And the master did too with his." Sophia explained. Kyousuke was 
surprised that there would be so many similarities, but he still 
wanted his question to be answered. 

"So then if I'm so similar, who the heck is he?" 

"Oh, we'll tell you that when we get to the hideout." Daniel 
explained. Kyousuke was then sent into confusion. 

"Why is that?" 

"The master wants to see you personally, have a talk with you, do 
something like that. Besides, he's not on the copter, so you won't be 
able to see him until we get back anyways." Daniel explained. 

Kyousuke looked at him surprised; who was controlling the 
plane? 

"So, is this plane then just in autopilot?" 

"Yes, it is." Sophia confirmed. "Our technology allows us to dial in 
the most technical of parameters, so the autopilot for this 
helicopter is much more efficient and accurate than your typical 
airline . " 

"Okay then." Kyousuke said calmly. With that, the group was then 
taken to their hideout. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Eventually they made it back, and the helicopter landed onto the 
ground in the back of the hideout. It looked like just some 
single-floored building; having only one door and being covered in 
grey like concrete. The group got out of the plane, heading towards 
the door and entering. On the inside revealed a whole new world. The 
room consisted of a blue, metallic wall covering it with detailed, 
technological engravings on it for style. There was a couch and a TV, 
a door leading to a kitchen, a door leading to a bathroom with four 
sinks and two separate showers, and a door leading to a hallway with 
bedrooms inside. Kyousuke observed the area, taking note that the 



couch was quite messy and the fridge was accessed quite 
often . <p> 

"Well, here's your new home. You better get used to it, cause it's 
not gonna change." Daniel explained. Kyousuke had already expected 
that; at least it wasn't some crappy dump. 

"So then, the boring outside appearance is used as a 
disguise? " 

"Bingo." Daniel said. He sat on the couch as Sophia got ready to 
inform Kyousuke of some very important information. 

"Okay, now it's to let you in on it all. We're going to introduce you 
to our master." Sophia explained, getting Kyousuke rather 
intrigued . 

"Okay then, tell me about him." Kyousuke requested. Daniel got up and 
decided to start explaining. 

"Well you don't have to call him master anymore; we just did that 
because his identity is kept secret. I mean you can, but we just call 
him _Ga jeel_. " 

"Gajeel?" Kyousuke said surprised, prompting Sophia to 
explain . 

"Yeah. His full name is Gajeel Redfox, and he's our leader for a 
reason. You won't be disappointed when you meet him." Sophia 
explained. They sure did a good job at propping him up. Just then, a 
door opened and out someone came in. 

"Alright, listen up." He said, turning out to be Gajeel himself. 
Kyousuke observed his appearance and became quite stunned. He had 
long, black, spiky hair that almost went down to his waist. Along 
with that were red, snake-like eyes that surrounded him in that dark 
aura even more. Iron studs replaced his eyebrows, along with being 
placed on his nose, chin, ears, and arms. He had a quite muscular 
build, and was most certainly strong indeed. His outfit was nearly 
identical to his outfit on the fifth day of the Grand Magic Games, 
with some slight differences. On his shoulders were badges indicating 
that he was a member of Stealth Overdrive and that he was their 
leader, displaying "Alpha" on one of the badges. The bandanna was 
absent, and on the inside of the long, black coat were two black 
pistols that he had crafted himself. 

He approached Kyousuke and began to observe him, taking note of his 
appearance as Kyousuke eyed him in the process. As strange as it was 
Kyousuke felt somewhat pulled into something. It was like something 
was pulling him in because of Gajeel 's appearance. Once Gajeel 
finished observing, he stood and crossed his arms, continuing on by 
asking questions. 

"Alright, tell me about yourself. I don't need any spies trying to 
break up this group." Gajeel said. He was quite blunt with what he 
said at points, but that didn't bother Kyousuke one bit. Kyousuke 
didn't refuse, for he knew that something like that would be 
requested . 

"I'm Kyousuke Watanabe. I'm 19 years of age, and I previously 



attended Mega Dawn High School. I held no ties with them whatsoever, 
and I lived on my own without anyone else. I came here in order to 
cultivate my talents and put them to use." Kyousuke explained. That 
last bit was a lie; there was no way Kyousuke could just spew 
information about his personal life right away. Gajeel could pick up 
on how that last bit was bull-crap, but he let it go for now. 
Everything else seemed legit, and he just needed to confirm 
Kyousuke ' s identity. 

"Good. We're heading off on your first mission tomorrow, so you 
better be ready!" Gajeel explained, leaving the room once more as 
Kyousuke watched him leave. There was something about him that was 
intriguing. It sunk within Kyousuke for a bit until Sophia snapped 
him out of it. 

"Hey, are you okay?" She asked concerned, snapping Kyousuke out of 
his thoughts. 

"Yeah, I'm fine." Kyousuke said. Sophia went on to explain more on 
Gajeel . 

"Lately, he's been doing stuff on his own and doesn't come out here 
much. You should probably expect that." 

"What do you mean lately?" Kyousuke said. Sophia suddenly paused. Her 
tone then became somewhat sorrow. 

"Well... I'll tell you later when you've become familiar with the 
group an all." She said in response. Kyousuke assumed that something 
serious had happened, and just put it aside for the time being. The 
time was already 7:30, since the flight to the hideout was at least 
three-four hours long. Sophia then prepared to head into the hallway 
where Gajeel just entered. "Come on. I'll show you to your room." She 
said, prompting Kyousuke to follow as she went in. 

Sophia went to the first door on her right when entering, opening it 
and showing him his room. It was a nice room, containing a bed, a 
desk, a drawer, a closet with some clothing, and a compartment for 
storing weapons . 

"Well here's your room. The room directly across is mine, the room 
next to mine is Daniel's, and the room next to yours is Gajeel 's. You 
can consider yourself lucky if he ever lets you in; he never reveals 
anything in there." Sophia explained. Kyousuke then nodded and 
proceeded to get comfortable. 

"Alright, thanks." Kyousuke said calmly, proceeding to get ready to 
crash. He was tired, and he needed the sleep. The mission they would 
be going on would be difficult in some way, so Kyousuke needed the 
rest. Sophia explained the other options. 

"If you need to kill some time or something, you can always go watch 
TV. We'll show you the other rooms here later; I'm too tired to do it 
now. If you're hungry, you can always get something out of the 
fridge. Try not to eat everything though; we can only get some much 
so often." She explained. Kyousuke took note of it all, listening as 
Sophia went on. "Also, being a member of the Stealth Overdrive Force 
means we're all in this together. If you've got personal problems you 
need to sort out or something, you can always come talk to either me 
or Daniel. You can also talk to Gajeel, but he doesn't like being 



bugged a whole lot." 


"I see." Kyousuke said calmly. He kept thinking about him, and Sophia 
went on about him. 

"A lot of stuff has happened between the three of us, and he's gotten 
a lot of bull-crap sent his way. It would probably help out if you 
built some sort of relationship with him." Sophia explained. It was 
as if she was insistent on getting Kyousuke to hang out with Gajeel, 
which was surprising considering Kyousuke ' s current thoughts. For now 
though, he needed to think about it later. 

"Alright, thanks for the info. I'm gonna head to bed then." Kyousuke 
explained. Sophia then nodded, leaving as Kyousuke went up and shut 
the door. Gajeel still coursed within his mind, but he wondered why. 
He got himself situated and was ready to crash. Getting into bed, he 
shut the light off and prepared to sleep. It then hit him. "Could he 
be my partner?" 


End 
f ile . 



